4?S                                LOTH AIR.

make upon Euphroayue any settlement which the Duke
desired. He had no son, and did not wish his SOUS-IB-law
to be sighing for his death. He wished his daughters,
therefore, to enjoy the bulk of their inheritance in his life-
time. He told the Duke that ho had placed one hundred
thousand pounds in the names of trustees on the marriage
of Madame Phoebus, to accumulate, * and when the genius
and vanity of her husband are both exhausted, though I
believe they are inexhaustible,' remarked Mr. Cantacuzene,
1 it will be a nest's egg for them to fall back upon, and at
least save them from penury/ The Duke had no doubt
that Mr. Cantacuzene was of imperial lineage. But the
latter portion of the letter was the most deeply interesting
to Lothair. Bertram wi*ote that his mother had just ob-
served that she thought the Phcebus family would like to
meet Lothair, and begged Bertram to invite him to Brent-
ham. The letter ended by an urgent request that, if dis-
engaged, he should arrive immediately.

Mr. Phoebus highly approved of Brentham. All was art,
and art of a high character. He knew no residence with
an aspect so thoroughly Aryan. Though it was really a
family party, the house was quite full; at least, as Bertram
said to Lothair on his arrival, l there is only room for you,
and you are in your old quarters.'

* That is exactly what I wished,' said Lothair.
, He had to escort the Duchess to dinner.    Her manner
was of old days.    * I thought you would like to meet your
friends,' she said.

4 It gives me much pleasure, but much more to find my-
self again at Brentham.'

' There seems every prospect of Bertram being happy.
We are enchanted with the young lady. You know her, I
believe, well P The Duke is highly pleased with her father,
Mr. Cantacuzene; ho says one of the most sensible men he
ever met, and a thorough gentleman, which HP may well